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ORDER OF SERVICE 


Hymn 433 
Once to every man and nation By the light of burning martyrs 
Comes the moment to decide, Jesus’ bleeding feet I track, 
In the strife of truth with falsehood, Toiling up new Calvaries ever 
For the good or evil side; With the cross that turns not back; 
Some great cause, God’s new Messiah, New occasions teach new duties, 
Offering each the bloom or blight, Time makes ancient good uncouth; 
And the choice goes by for ever They must upward still and onward, 
"Twixt that darkness and_ that Who would keep abreast of truth. 
light. 
Then to side with truth is noble, Though the cause of evil prosper, 
When we share her wretched crust, Yet ‘tis truth alone is strong; 
Ere her cause bring fame and profit, Though her portion be the scaffold, 
And ‘tis prosperous to be just; And upon the throne be wrong, 
Then it is the brave man chooses, Yet that scaffold sways the future, 
While the coward stands aside And, behind the dim unknown, 
Till the multitude make virtue Standeth God within the shadow 
Of the faith they had denied. Keeping watch above his own. 
Sentences—Lord's Prayer The Rector 
Lesson Rev. Edward M. Jefferys, D.D. 
Creed and Prayers Rt. Rev. Francis M. Taitt, $.T.D. 


O God who art the source of knowledge and of power, mercifully look 
upon thy people in their time of need; Illumine the minds, strengthen the wills, 
kindle the hearts of the Bishops, Pastors, and Congregations of thy Church: 
Grant that by them all thy loving purpose may be known and through thy 
grace abundantly fulfilled, even the redemption of mankind which thou hast 
promised through thy Son our Saviour, Jesus Christ. Amen. 


O God, grant that we may have eyes to see the dawning of the new day 
as the Sun of righteousness rises to bless his people with healing in his wings. 
Grant us grace to work while it is day, grace to love and to understand, grace 
to live together in the unity of the spirit and the bond of peace; for the sake 
of him who is our light, our life and our salvation, Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


Lord Jesus, who didst command thine apostles that they should go into all 
the world, and preach thy gospel to every creature; fill thy Church with a 
hearty desire to make thy way known upon earth, thy saving health among all 
nations. Inspire all her members so to pray, to labor and to give that thy 


kingdom may come and thy will be done; who art, with the Father and the 
Holy Ghost, one God, world without end. Amen. 


Almighty God, our heavenly Father, we remember this day before Thee 
with thanksgiving thy servants who in this sanctuary have served in thy name 
in their several generations, and we yield unto thee most high praise for all their 
grace and virtue; most humbly beseeching thee to grant us so to follow the 
example of their steadfastness in thy faith and obedience to thy holy com- 
mandments that, with them, we may at length enter into thine eternal joy; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


Hymn 468 


Glorious things of thee are spoken, 
Sion, city of our God; 

He whose word cannot be broken, 
Formed thee for his own abode; 

On the Rock of Ages founded, 
What can shake thy sure repose? 

With salvation’s walls surrounded, 
Thou may’st smile at all thy foes. 


See, the streams of living waters 
Springing from eternal love, 

Well supply thy sons and daughters, 
And all fear of want remove. 

Who can faint, when such a river 
Ever will their thirst assuage? 

Grace which, like the Lord, the giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 


Address 


Round each habitation hovering, 
See the cloud and fire appear 
For a glory and a covering, 
Showing. that the Lord is near. 
Thus deriving from their banner, 
Light by night, and shade by day, 
Safe they feed upon the manna, 
Which he gives them when they 


pray. 


Blest inhabitants of Sion, 
Washed in the Redeemer’s blood! 
Jesus, whom their souls rely on, 
Makes them kings and priests to 
God. 
Tis his love his people raises 
Over self to reign as kings: 
And as priests, his solemn praises 
Each for a thank-offering brings. 


The Honorable Roland S. Morris 


Hymn 492 


Rise up, O men of God! 
Have done with lesser things, 
Give heart, and soul, and mind, and 
strength 
To serve the king of Kings. 


Rise up, O men of God! 
His kingdom tarries long. 
Bring in the day of brotherhood 
And end the night of wrong. 


Lift high the cross of Christ! 
Tread where his feet have trod. 

As brothers of the Son of man, 
Rise up, O men of God! 


Address 
Message 


Benediction 


The Honorable George W. Pepper 
The Most Reverend James deWolf Perry, D.D. 


O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast 

And our eternal home: 


Under the shadow of thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; 

Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 


Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 


Hymn 445 


A thousand ages in thy sight 
Are like an evening gone; 
Short as the watch that ends 

night 
Before the rising sun. 


Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away; 

They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 


O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 


the 


Be thou our Guide while life shall 


last, 
And our eternal home. 


WILLIAM WHITE 
PASTOR AND BISHOP 
1772 - 1787 - 1836 


